THE    STAR-SPANGLED    MANNER
VII
TELLING THE WORLD
Again, I think, indeed I know, that a great many
Americans are appallingly ignorant. I have studied
my small-town American fairly thoroughly during
the last five years, and I am forced to the regrettable
conclusion that the only events of European import-
ance which are considered worthy of mention in the
local newspapers are as follows:
1.  The periodical mishaps on the hunting field of
H.R.H. The Prince of Wales. These are usually
described, in the American papers, as 'Wales Takes
Umpteenth Toss This Fall.'
2.  The state of Mussolini's health, which varies
from a buoyant vitality to a death-like torpor, accord-
ing to the town in which the newspaper is published.
3,  The lighter moments in the life of the Queen of
Roumania.
4,  The growth of the Kaiser's beard - which ap-
pears to shoot backwards and forwards with the
rapidity of quills upon the fretful porcupine.
5* The death, re-birth, marriage, divorce, dissolu-
tion, resurrection, re-marriage, re-divorce, of any
Soviet Cabinet Minister.
6. The brilliant social success in London or Paris
of the leading local debutante. Thus; 'Miss Peel
Pours For Royalty/ Fantastic though it sounds, I
did actually read that a Miss Peel had 'poured' - (the
meaning is not nearly so gruesome as it sounds) for
royalty* It was reported in the papers of the prairie
towns. I thought, as I began the story, that I was to
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